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„ To Tus 
| Lord Mayor, Aldermen, Common- council 
and Liverymen of the City of London. 


My LORD and GENTLEMEN, 


: O whom can a Poet, born and educated within 
the precincts of the City Gates, dedicate his labours 
with ſo much propriety as to you; he may reaſonably 
hope, that you will look with an eye of charity upon 
any literary error, or inaccuracy of ſtile that may have 
eſcaped an anthor, in the compoſition of the following 
performance, whoſe mind has been more irradiated with 
the rules of Arithmetic, than the influence of the 
Muſes. By ſome it may be argued, that it is an unpar- 
donable breach of politeneſs in divulging the ſecrets of 
private conſervation: I was aware of ſuch a remark, 
when I had reſolved upon the publication, as likewiſe 
the great danger I run, in giving offence to two ſuch 

reat men; but to be as ſecure in my perſon as poſſible, 
J have reſolv'd not to viſit Guildhall, until the next 
Lord Mayor's Day, and by that time I hope their re- 
ſentment (if they ſhould have conceived any) will be 


conſiderably abated. 
| | You 


yo . 


You may perhaps in the cs of Mag re re- 
maiks upon the prevailing follies of this refined age, 
be ſomewhat diſguſted at the blunt- honeſty with 


which he delivers his ſentiments; I have to requeſt. 55 


of you, Gentlemen, in favor of our friend Magogy 
you will recollect, he never had an opportunity of being 
taught to read, conſequently has not had his 5 


ſtanding enlightened and embelliſh'd with that know - 
ledge of the Graces, which a late noble Peer held ſo im- 
portant and neceſſary to form the manners of a gentle- 
man; but in lieu of that advantage, our honeſt centinel 
in Guildhall, poſſeſſes a virtue ſuperior to ſuch flimſy 
accompliſhments, which is ſtrictly obſerving in his con- 
verſation, a ſacred and inviolable regard for truth. 


I have the honor to be, 
My Lord and Gentlemen, 
Vour truly obedient ſervant, 
And fellow citizen 
TIMOTHY TOUCHWOOD.. 


Puddmg» Lane, 
Dec. 13, 1784. 
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AST week 1 was eall'd to attend a committee, | 
CCC jo 
All Chiefs from each ward, of this once famous . | 
To confer on Fidelio's comic petition, 

By ſome y'clep'd a brat, born of lyes and edition, 
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NE cr 1 About three \ hehe 68 1 let was 
publiſhed OE 7 ede rellecting in the moſt 27. Tete: 
upon the conduct of il of the City. Officers, gentlemen of great reſpettability, 


and excellent character; the charges of Fidelio were ſo numerous and novel, that it 
was thought * 7 hy Aldermen” and Common councit-nen of 


the Cints call upon the parties accus'd for their oe Aa: grow 2 [IE 2 


much to the ſatisfaction of c a vote 
pbliovonun br GEE NAT ICNY N 


Ea 
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06 3 -: 
Where each ſtrain'd his throat, while his lungs they were able, 
Till the din grew confus'd, like the riot at Babel. 


T6 accompliſh his end, while Fidelio was pleading, 
He arrogant boaſted, of all his vaſt reading; CRE 
How with Welley's wiſe dogmas, his mind was well ſtor'd, 
Jack's life who flew giants, and Warwick's fam'd lord; _ 
No wonder to glory this man ſhould aſpire, | 
Who from ſources ſo noble, has drawn all his fire; 
Some call'd the Reformer, illiberal Set, | 
His friends they implor'd him, to drop the weak plot, 
And tho Wiſdom cried out, yet the fool heeded not; 
But fill in the paths of his weakneſs perſiſted, 
And ſeem d more diſeas d, as he felt more reſiſted, 


NOTE. -N. wonder to glory, &c.] Fidelio ſhrewdly obſerv'd to an acquaintance, 
that the Public were not ſo much indebted for his extraordinary literary en- 
 deavours in their ſervice, to his prodigious fund of learning, as to the inſpiration of 
his own Port, to whoſe happy influence he attributes ali his glory—for he aſſerts, 
chat the fumes cf his wine mounting into the receſſes of his Crenium, gave birth to 
that wonderful aſſemblage of ideas which characterize his works ; for the fountain 
of Helicon, he would not give a ruſh for its influence, and as for Paroaſſus, Fidelio 
Gwears that Highgate Hill, on a ſummer's day, beats it all Lombard - Street to an egg- 


$ 


(71 


To amend what was good, did he bellow and cry, 15 
Till he brought that fam d epitaph to my mind's eye, ; 
I was well, would be better, and ſee where I lye. 
Fatigu'd with the clamour of folly's exertion, 
In a cauſe that once gave me pain and diverſion, | 

I ſunk into ſleep, faith, I cannot tell how, 

But Morpheus his poppy ſhed over my brow; 

As I fat on the bench, from the cold unprotected, 
And was left in the Chapel, to ſlumber neglected. 


3 


But aghaſt and appall'd, in the dead of the night, 
From my hard couch of reſt, I awak'd in a fright, 

No ray of bleſt Phœbus, pervaded the gloom, 

As ſolemn and awful, as nature's laſt tomb. 


hy 


lured enge fenr ene © Fo fa 
r. nu arme 4 


5 * 
: * 
x * 


3 

When a monſtrous voice ifſu'd forth, ſternly crying, 

As ſhrill as ſtabb'd pigs, and as loud as bulls dying, | 
From lungs ten times ſtronger, than thoſe of fain'd Stentor 
Saturnine as T—l—w, and grave as old Mentor; - 25 
London Bridge at low water, was nought to't, dear neighbour, 
Or the moans of the mountain, when Etna's in e 5 
On M agog in terrible thunder he calls, e 2 
And Magog in thunder, re-echoed the walls. 


Believe, me dear friend, that my fear was no wonder, 

For I thought that the roof, would have parted aſunder; 225 EA. 
The Aldermens pictures, they made a loud clatter, | 
Yet all ſeem'd afraid, for to aſk what's the matter, 
I turn'd white as my thirt, for I could not diſſemble, 
And I'll ſwear that the ſtatute of Beckford did tremble; i: nr . 
The cold drops of fear, trickled down my pale face, LN 3A 
And ſtupid with horror, a ſtood on the place; 


NOTE. a monſbrous voice, c.] The critics muſt admit that the ſimilies in- 
troduced in this deſcription of Gog's firſt opening his mouth, are at once © 
and pertinent the idea of comparing the loud of his voice to London Bridge 
at low water, will be ae equally beautiful with the reſt, when it is conſidered that 


the poet is a Ll we 8 conſequently familiariſed with that tremeu 
dous objec P. PHILANTHROPOS, 


I would 


———— ——— — 2 e Oe Bas, 3 


| FE 


I would give all I had, kus ebepd with . 1 
I am ſure had Gag aſk d it, I'd given my wiſe; * 
When Echo, to e eee e 


 Mageg—Why, Goge 97 ye Ara all this . n 
I am ſure you haye ſpoil d a ſine dream with your . 
I thought at the Boar, in Eaſt Cheap, I was drinking, 
And my bottle enjoy c d, tho/ it was but in n, 
But as of this bliſs, I am ſrarcs left retention, A 3 
my tell me your wiſhes, for I'm 5 attention. 4 1 ; | 8 ” 


We 


| Gag —Dear Ms tho! Guildhall i 18 now det and quiet, 45 


Twas yeſterday noon, all confuſipn and riot; 5 3 
I thought 'twould be hard, ſuch fierce ſpirits to quell, 8 q 5 
For ſome of the members, can bruiſe deviliſh well, 85 1 . 8 4 . 


. 


i 
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NOTE ow bad Gog @ 41 tee. n.7. 
Touchwood on fr bal of . more apt exprefiion to denots his tar- 
rors in the abovementioned — 4eken a man's fears could work him up to ſuen 


| an amazing pitch of deſperation, that he ſhould be willing to part with e invainedle 5 


be n On pantry N 


Punanruneros. 
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But to end their diſputes, if any there ſaw fie, 
"Twas kind | in friend Hall, for to offer his ber. 
Magig.— Inform 4 dear Gog, have you yet learn'd the =" 
Have they made any breach in our old City laws ? 1 7 
If they have, may the vengeance of Heav' n 0 ertike- em, e 
I'd comb pot dog 8 head, that ſhould | venture to break em. 925 


Gog.—A wight, y'clep'd Fidelio, * publiſhed ſome charges. ; 
In a pamphlet, in which with much zeal he enlarges Wet . 
On the profligate conduct of each city ſervant, ” 

In whos intereſt he ſeems to be curſedly fervent; 

Tho' ſome keen-ey 4 mortals, {till doubt his intention, 

And ſwear he means malice, much more than prevention 225 8 7 
Wirh candour and charity too he diſpenſes, = 
But the wicked aver, that the man's loſt his ſenſes. 


NOTE. i © kind in in find Hall, ge.] At the concluſion of the buſineſs of the 
committee, Mr. Hall very bumourouſly offer'd the uſe of his ſaw-pit to end their diffe- 
rences in, ſhould the violence of their rage towards each other, lead them to ſuch a deci- 
ſion — he promiſed, if his offer was accepted, that his great dog ſhould be chained up, 


and the parties be undiſturbed. 


When 


CCC 
When they tell him, be wants to be bought with a bribe, 
With the ſtigma he's pleas d, tis the badge of his tribe, 
And ſhrugs with delight when the inſult is given, 


For he hopes by his peace to' get credit with heav'n; 
Not regarding men's taunts, who are barb'rous as ym” 


To one whoſe * faith, of es the lye 6e is ockes. 
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Magog. Fade * ſoftly, friend 005 for perhaps theman's s _ 
And all this may be ſaid, e Fo 3A 
Fidelio ſounds well, to aid his operations, a 
A good name, and fait face, are frog recommendations w 
To uſe ſuch a man ill, were ſurely a ſhame, 4 
But are you quite ſure, it's bir own proper name. - 


NOTE.—Ts one whe with fait ge.) ft is ns 6d ant e 
has been made acquainted with the principles of Fidelio pos yi who roundly afſeres 


s . of faith over good works—and en renal is totally —— — to 
ment of our falvagion. P. PHiLANTHROPOS. | 


NOTEWSW: are you quite fure, Nec.) Among the reſt of Fidelio's vanities, is the 


_ particular pride be takes in eee 228 with bis own pro- 
Yer name. | | TE, 3 


*. 
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Geg.---As nine-tenths of mankind quote his name as a jeſtt. 


He feels himſelf proud, to be prais'd by the reſt; . + | b 


Tho' in manners Videlio, the patriarch's MPR nailed ii Mz, 


He fattens and feeds, on the juice of the grape; 


His profeſſion is but an unchriſtian-like calling, 5: | 
And badly accords, with his loud pious bawling ; _. 


For ſuch a meek man, with ſo gracious a name, 
To live ſo unhallow d, is ſurely a ſhame; 35 
A methodiſt, madman, and outrageous fibber, 


The flave of John Weſley, and yet a wine-bibber, . 0 
From ſuch hood-wink d mortals, may heay'n defend us, 


And the true light of reaſon, in charity ſend-us; - 
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Now / 


NOTE.-- His profeſfſin, &c.] Fidelio has a profitable propenſity todivide the temporal 
from the ſpiritual, in his own private concerns, though he can ſo artfully unite them 


in thoſe of the public. 


P. PHILANTHROPOS, | 


NOTE.—/ metbedif?, maiman, &c.] F idelio has declared that a ſpirit of brotherly 
love impell'd him to the publication of his curious letters, I ſhall here ſubjoin the ce- 


lebrated Doctor Swift's ideas of the brotherly regard of methodiſts and fanatics, + 


And thus fanatic ſaints, tho” neither in 
Devotion or diſeipline, our brethren, 
Are brother proteſtants and chriſtians, 
As much as Hcbrews or Philiſtines, 
But in no other ſenſe than nature, 


Has made à rat our fellow creature, 


(13) 


Now diveſted of prejudice, tell me the notion, 
That you e this ſon of devotion. 


- Mageg:—With their noiſe. and cheir quarrels, 2288 ve highly. 
diſpleas'd me, 2 | 
And your . r has but little appeas 'd me. 


3 


| Gog.—lI once to be ain, bada mind to entreat em, 


5 Mogog.--By the lord, man, I went for to ſtep down and eat em 
I'd do it as ſoon as young Pitt eat his plumb, 
Or the Cow of antiquity, ſwallow'd. Tom Thumb. 


| Gog.---I know you're a devil; if once-your determin'd, 
You'd extirpate idem 2 A their ſcarlet was ermiu d; 


2 ee 
RE your fleſh and blood, 
Tho' born of human filth and ſwear, it . 
May well be ſaid, man did beget it, 7 | 
in your noſe 7 8 1 POR 


But maggots 
n a 


0208 1 _ 
But of vengeance no more - pri:hee let us confer, 
And develope the views of this addle- brain d Cur. 


Mageg. -The times, Gog, are bad, and may call for ſuch mea- 
| ſures, 7 

Who knows but they finger the City's vaſt treaſures; 

And theſe are plain facts, they in dudgeon have taken, g 

And ridicule him, for to ſave their own bacon. = 


Geog.---His charges they ſay, are weak, graſs and fallacious, 
His ſpirit unhappy, his mind contumacious. „ 


Moageg.---To diſcover his faults, his foes tear of each robe, 
Yet be bears their reviling, as patient as ob. 


Gog.---For patience and purity greatly renown'd, D 
His equa) perhaps, is no where to be found ; | 
For tho' they aſſail'd him with ſcoundrel and liar, 
It moy'd not the muſcles of pious Joſiah; - 
For he bore it, good ſoul, for his country's ſake, 
Full as tranquil and calm as Belgian Jake, 


But 


Mens) 


But with preaching and praying, the man is grown meek, 
And if ſmitten: will quietly turn t other cheek;  _ 
He vows that his labours ſhall ne'er know a bound'ry, \ 5 
And his darkneſs diſpells, by the light of the Found' ry; 
Where the ſheep and the fleece, to the ſhepherd is fold, _ 
And Bedlam's dread manſion, receives half the fold. 


"Like all mock reformers, grave, ſen ſcleſs and ſour, 
He bridles his paſſions, to humour the hour; 
Swears all things go wrong, and ſwears all he ſays true, | 


vet ſtill keeps bis intereft,” ever in view. 


NOTE. LW Bedlant's ge. The | $6 Be af chat Ald of . * hip 
call'd Methodiſm, cannot be too much Jamented ia this country, inaſmuch as it tends 
in its pernicious effects to pay Howe facred name of r 3 ridicule, by the ex- 
r of its doctrines, and hurting the commumity, A, roying the temporal 
bappineſs of ſo many of its members - When a weak-mi individual is opprefs'd 
eee he ies to their conventicles to re-eftabliſh his peace, with the 5 . 

of ſucceſs, as a patient applies to an itinerant Quack for relief, when the 
lar phyſician pronounces him paſt cure ; there the poor wretch, inſtead 'of being tau 10 : 
calm refignation to the will of Heaven, hears wakes but denunciations of nn 


—— which e bis reaſon, T9 makes him mad. 
FEES 5 Hes) BUF e e | ene | 
11 2 Pie 4 PRs of patios; A oe ad eg: . 


Now 
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Now and then the old leaven of bigots breaks forth, | 
More contagious and vile then the itch in the north; 


Whoſe influence ſo lately brought rain and ſhame, 
On half this great city, and ſullied its name; 


And ſhall we again let the embers revive, 


May the wretch that would hope it, this day ne er ſurvive! 


To embitter this land, two wights of ſad fame,, 
Both ſeeking deſtruction, ambition their aim, 
To fiſh deep in the waters of trouble intlin'd, _ 
And invading with ſcruples the peace of mankind; 
Tho' each is to ſenſe, and plain reaſon a ſtranger, 
They've loudly maintain'd that our rights are in danger;. 
And pray Heav'n the arm of the ſpirit to lend em, 


To brace em with ſtrength, to ruſh forth and defend em- 


NOTE. -N and then the eli lauen, &c.) Lagree with you, that ſanatieſm is 2: 
monſter, a thouſand times more dangerous than philoſopbic atheiſm. Spinoſa never com 
mitted a fingle crime; but Chatil and Ravillac, both fanatics, aſſaſſinated Henry the 
Fourth; the Atheift is a peaceable philoſopher, the fanatic a turbulent demon. | 
FG an Voltaire's anſwer to Monſ. Maribaud, on bis publication of the Sem of 

a twre. | ; | 


4 1 


Ld G---ge the religious, Fidelio the civtl, | 7 
| While the goad and the juſt, wiſh both chiefs at the devil, 1; 
Be the cauſe vice or madneſs, to damn is their function, 
And 'tis thought their friend Ketch, will give both the laſt unction. 


| Majeg.---What could drive his calm ſoul for to plunge into 
And war with mankind in the evening of life. 


* Grg.---A wand'ring Egyptian, theſe feuds did create, 
By unfolding to him, the big volume of fate; 2 
And ſhewing F 7h her fiat and A 

And the means he ſhould take, | to become a great man; | 


NOTE gras wandrng Eopin he tbould make in e and the height of glory 
A in to 
which he ſhould arrive; feed th progres i e i Pp | 
Gypſey half a crown, who in return for his liberality, promis'd him eee 
his youth, which is the only part of her predictions that has been verified, Fidelio 
having remained « oy ever ne, and its imagin will ons nere | 
P, TELLS TENENTS. 


3 — tou by feline Te hs Peri 
wig-maker in ordinary, who had it from Fidelio's own proper mouth, as he was ſhaving 
vin all week; previous 66-2 gatng to ſpeechify at the Commirtee in Guildhall. | 


| | But 


( 18 2] 


But, alas! he too late will his folly deſcry, _ | 
And the conſequence prove, that the wench told a lye. 


Mp —Yoarnecoon ofthis man, my dex Gay, mono wy. 


| pity « 
I hope he will cauſe, no more broils in the City. 


_  Gog.---At Akerman too, he has levell'd his ſatire, 
In language that breathes folly, lyes, and ill- nature; 
A man, whom humanity marks for her nw. : 
Who ne'er from the wretched extorted a groan 4 i 
But their woes to ſubdue, every method does ſeek, 
And the fad tear of miſery, wipes from their cheek; 
Benevolence models cach line in his face, 
Tho' devoid of dull canting, and pious grimace ; 
From the quiver of malice, then why aim a dart, 


To wound the repoſe, of ſo feeling a heart: 


_  NOTE.—At Akerman too, &c.] Richard Akerman, Eſq. keeper of Newgate, whom 
Fidelio accus'd of various mal - practices, though a 3 admired, for his 
_ exemplary conduct, and fingular humanity. PR EF 6 15 


„„ 


Vet fools war with virtue, in Heaven's deſpight, 
F or rin will cavil, and Hannes. will write. 


gd - Sec eee, his — overthrow, ES 
| For who will ſupport bim, when Worth i is his foe; 4 8500 
1 own, my friend Gog, that I like your remarks „ 
Let I ſwear that one half, of our new City ſparks | ; ; 4 | 
Have ſo liſted themſelves, under faſhion's gay banners, 2 85 
That I hate their appearance, and pine at their manner; 
Our Sh—f ſo prim, ſo bepowder'd : and vain, | | TE, me + ; 
| We ſhould take them for dancers, but for their gold 5 5 
I deteſt ſuch weak beings, ſo ſpruce and affected, 
I am ſure the inſide of their heads i is neglected ; 3 
At ſuch ambling monkeys, my gall how it riſes, - 
To ſee creatures ſtrut, that my ſoul ſo deſpiſes. 


Gog.—One would think, Mag. e head was aſſaild by alight- 
| FF | Eg 
Fe or you o en to have loſt all your uſual bene. 


M Wi age and long watchi og, tho almoſt grown blind. 


I dunn can ſee deep, in the tricks of mankind, . = 
A 


. 
e on” * 


41 
And am ſure this metropolis ni ne'er can do good, | 


While govern'd by men, one might make out of wood ; 
Inſtead of ſtrong beer, they muſt breakfaſt on ny 


| From imperial hyſon to humble bohea, ger | 


Which makes them as limber, as papier mache, | 


To lu xuriant indulgence, I never was bred, 


For tis many a year ſince I ſlept in a bed. 
Gag —Arid "twill be oniny more, nay, dear Mag you thily Ms, 
Unleſs you've a mind for to walk down to Ware. | 


Magog.---A truce with your jokes, by my honor I'm ſerious, 
To ſee their purſuits, makes me almoſt delirious; 
I remember the time—when ſubſtantial good men, 
I never ſhall look upon their like again, 


% 


NOTE. Units you've a mind for to, &c.] Ware in Hertfordſhire, a place remark- 
able for a bed large enough to contain twenty couples to ſleep in at one time. 


NOTE. -I remember the time, &c.) Every FREE Engliſh man, muſt * 
friend Magog for the blunt declaration of his antipathies—though they may not al- 
appear to be reconcileable to the preſent modeof thinking, they are delivered 

with that ſpirit of finceri:y and true en which, like the effuſions of Charity, 


covereth a multitude of errors. : Ban ANTUR 00s 


With 


(| | 21 ) 


2 With capon- -lin 4 bell ies, of gigantic. ſize, hs 

Surrounded with beef, and entrench 'd behind pies, 3 

With the green fat of ruetles, greas'd up to the I EY ; 4 
Their leck roſy gills, would encircle the table, 3 

Where each man devour d, while aick man was able. 

Good humour then ſat, on their rubicund faces, 

They laugh'd at up meigre, and'frown'd on the graces,” 

But regal d honeſt ſouls on Sir John Parſon's ſtingo, 

And knew not a ſyllable, of the French lingo; 011-14: hiv bb 

"Twas Joins fuch as belt. di our heroes este. 
When Blake hh. the ugean, and WO tbe ate, .. 


%% # wy 


SAFELY: F 
l n 


They may 5 5 te moderns, . ceirknouledge 1 
13 ſome forſooth; have been bred ina As 2 aa? 


Such a jackanape race=--the idea' s abſurd, 
95 TO: a 4 bs I'll not credit a word ; 
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NOTE.—Tua in ak, d The uncommon warmth wi 
lamengs the fegen enen en nor 
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Take a Mayor of laſt cent' ry, without any wig, 

And II. wager his head ſhall be three times as big; 

And I hope, my friend Gog, that you will not preſume, | 
That the ſcull has moſt wit, that can boaſt the leaſt room. 


Gog.—You'll allow that the moderns exceed 'em in ſpeeches, ” 


Magog. u le they exceed them as blood-ſcking 1 teeches, 
My ſtomach turns ſick, ſuch proceedings to view, IMB 
In beggarly lubbers, like H---t, and like P- -gh; 
As paupers they come, with their large empty diſhes, 
Intreating the court, for ſome loaves and ſome fiſhes ; 
Then tell a long tale, for to prove them deſerving, 1 
And the board ny their ſuit, for to keep them from. Rarving, | 


-£ Þ 4 * 
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Gog. Stop. "TOW my friend 1 Mag. you now 305 too a haſte, 
You know _ ſtumble oft, that are running too faſt. 


NOTE ele e e te 
as cogent and te Mor 2 nr -] Magog's met in our Courts too — 
by thei ingenious children of the law, not expeAing the cloquent Erſkine himſelf. 
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Mage 1 a hos e framg to be your intention, 
1 hope your great ſoul, is not warp'd with a penſion. NUEiol 
If it is, may you rot under all the diſeaſes, „56 
With which Dame Pandora, the human frame trages. Th OTIS 
May Jove's red hot bolts, dries wa to the center. 
Where boys neyer gl Dys.0 ver mus aud 
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1 ---Believe eee iſtaken my reaſen, 
I thought your ſeverity, quite out of ſeaſons,/; nf m nee 
Either penſions ot titles, I never will crave. ] | 


For tho meant as rewards, for the pn wow 1 
They ars now but beſtow'd on the time-ſerving knave : * 
Like Nature's vile fungus, with riband and ſtar . 
From Infamy's hot bed, he. iſſues a Baron; n 
To ſuch I reſign, both the favor and penſion, 

For Honor deteſts, what he bluſhes to mention. 
Magog. vod“ ve | acti me quid tappy tate th ten 5 0 
1 bat the bright ws * TOO Mui W mind; 
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View the Ald----n round, for in this you'll agree, 
That the devil a wig worth a fix-pence you'll ſee, 


But all in their hair, alambde a Piris; nor 5 n gies * 
To ſee thus neglefted, each good antient faſhion, A J 
Draws the bile from my liver, and moves my compaſſion; 5 | Te 
Such pert Petit Maitres,” the office'don K fut, 14901 Ante 
As thin and as lank, as a young French recruit, - | 


Oran imported Scot, from'the fam'd Iſle of ButGee. 
Of i improvements in this, and in that we've been told; uc 1 
But no cuſtoms I've found, that can equal the oe wills d 
1 hate their palaver, and long ſpeechifyit er 10 i 10 207 
A thin veil, that oft covers abundance of Mor 11:0 won Ci 

When an ancient Lord Mayor, would addteſs the-whole city,” : 921, 


He felt it no crime, if he was not thought witty; TH 0 U 
| 1104 1 
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NOTE. — A thin veil that oft covers, & e.] It is thought that Magog meant to ex- 
tend the ſcvetity of this obſet vation, N the N of Lemple- Bar. ad 
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NOTE. ben an ancient Lord Mayer, Po Alloding 4 to an noi of Sir 
Rt L—d--ke, who read his addreſs of thanks to the Livery, from the crown of his 


hat, when he was cholea to the office of Lo.d Mayor. 
If 


„ 

11 his mem'ry was ſhort, why to have the thing pat, 
He would pin his made ſpeech, in the crown of his hat, 
Then modeſt and grave, he by turns read and ſpoke, 
Tias then heard with reverence, twould now be a joke. 
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Gog.---Since the clarion of fame, has declar'd Wilkes's merit, 
They all now profeſs to poſſeſs wit and ſpirit; 

And eager, tho' aukward, they copy each feature, 

Of him who was born, to defend human nature, 


Mageg.---Nay ſome they think nothing of fighting a duel, | 
To tame a wild impulſe ſo ſhocking and cruel, _ 
Let them live ever after, on weak water gruel; 

Such barbarous acts, to embrace they are wrong, 

What ſhall citizens ſport, with their lives for a ſong? 


NOTE. Since the clarion of fame, &.] We are extremely happy to find that the 
t and independent mind of Gog, ſhould: pay this teſtimony. of reſpe&t to Mr. 
ilkes, whoſe memory will be held in veneration, and whoſe name will be quoted as 
an example of public virtue, and magnanimity, While the ſezds of freedom exiſt in the 
heart of an Engliſhman, —_ | 
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| Their arms bee Gets, wack theis thield.: a farr'd es 
And then Fll be damn'd, but they Il beat all the 
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ö Geog. Fot heaven's ſake huſh---dear Mag. how y 
I can hear ſome rude Varlet, now opening the gate, 
If they catch us their centinels, waſting our time 
In talking, perhaps they may think it a crime. 8 


Mageg. —1 bare done, Goy, I thank you, I ſtand now 
We mult not leave the citizens lives unprotectedß. 
Our poſt it is high, and ſhould not be neglected· 


* 
* 3 


Now Sithocs ics her ſcepter once moe, : FRIES. 11> ; 
Quite ſpent with my terrors, I crept to the "FRE 2 FW 


And ran home to my wife—reſolving i in future, | 25 : f 
In all city ſquabbles, for to o-remain neuter, „ . f 


